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sented to the Burgomaster. He was in something of
a temper. " What is the use of your speeches ? "
he asked. " I come here to pay you a visit, and I
am greeted with bombs." The embarrassed city
dignitaries read the address of welcome, and the
Archduke made a formal reply. He then proposed
to drive to the hospital to visit his wounded aide-de-
camp. Some small attempt was made to dissuade
him, for in the narrow streets among the motley
population no proper guard could be kept. But
Count Potiorek was reassuring. He knew his
Bosnians, he said, and they rarely attempted two
murders in one day. The party set out accordingly,
the Archduke and his wife in the same car with the
Governor.

About ten minutes to eleven, as they moved slowly
along the Appel Quay, in the narrow part where it is
joined by the Franz-Josefsgasse, a young man pushed
forward from the crowd on the side-walk and fired
three pistol shots into the royal car. He was a Bos-
nian student called Prinzip, a friend of Gabrinovitch,
who like him had been living in Belgrade. The
Archduke was hit in the jugular vein, and died almost
at once. His wife received a bullet in her side, and
expired a few minutes later in the Government
House, after receiving the last sacraments.

The tumult of the fete-day was suddenly hushed.
The police were busy in every street laying hands on
suspects, and in an impassioned proclamation to the
awed and silent city the Burgomaster laid the crime
at Serbia's door.